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GENERAL THEATRICAL FUND 
MEETING, 
IN THE SALOON AT THE LYCEUM. 


On Wednesday a meeting of the sub- 
scribers to this fund took place for the pur- 
pose of making the annual report. Mr. 
Bucktone was called to the chair, who con- 
gratulated the subscribers upon the flou- 
rishing condition of the society. It appears 
this society was established to assist decayed 
actors and actresses, who could not be ad- 
mitted as members of the larger ‘establish- 
ments, Drury Lane or Covent Garden. Mr. 
Cullenford, the secretary, read the report, 
which stated the sum in the funds up to the 
presei.. period was £3,050; and he was 
proud to say at the present time there were 
only four claimants upon the fund, that it 
had been established now seven years, and 
had been in many cases attended with much 
good. The usual business then commenced 
by electing the Directors, and Mr. Bucktone 
was elected Chairman and Treasurer. Fif- 
teen Directors were then chosen, amongst 
whom were Messrs. E. Saville, Williams, 
A. Younge, Worrell, Howard, Hughes, 
Lacey, and Lewis. The other Treasurers 
for the year ensuing were Sergeant Talfourd, 





C. Dickens, and B. Bond, Esqrs. Amongst 
the company we noticed Mr. R. Honner, 
Bucktone, Williams, Younge, Worrell, E. 
Saville, Hughes, Gardener, Howell, Saker, 
Cullenford, Carter, Lacey, Lewis, Mrs. R. 
Honnor, Miss Viles, Mrs. Barnard, and 
many others whose names we do 1.0t imme- 
diately recollect. Tanks were voted to 
Mr. Bucktone, and Mr. Cullenford the secre- 
tary, likewise to Messrs, Arnold and Keeley, 
for the use of the theatre, It was ultimate- 
ly agreed that a public dinner should take 
place for the benefit of the fund, which will 
be advertised in a few days. 


—— 
HAYMARKET. 

A translation from the French, entitled 
“Lend me Five Shillings,” with Buckstone 
as the hero, has been produced with perfect 
success. The interest of the piece turns 
on the fact of a Mr. Golightly, smitten with 
a fair lady at an assize ball, having at cards 
lost all his money, and being placed in the 
position of protector to the lady by circum- 
stances, is requested to see her home in 
a fly, for which he has no money to pay; he 
therefore is compelled to request the loan of 
5s., and receiving it not from one, turns to 
to another, and another, with like success. 
At last, when on the verge of despair, he 
finds, in the pocket of a coat left in mis- 
take for his own, a well filled purse, which 
so enlivens him that he is blusterous before 
a jealous husband, a major (Tilbury), and 
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nearly involves himself in a duel, but which 
is happily prevented bythe appearance of 
two ladies, his fair one and the wife of the 
major; when by a few werds an explana- 
tion is come to, and all ends well ; Mr. Go- 
lightly marrying the lady of his choice. 
The piece is well written, and affords excel- 
lent scope for Buckstone’s drollery. 
SURREY. 

The success which has attended the per- 
formances of female armies at the Lyceum, 
doubtless has been the inducement to Mr. 
E. Stirling, the indefatigable stage-manager 
at this theatre, to bring out the “ Sea King’s 
Vow; or,a Struggle for Liberty,’ with one 
hundred females as the Saxon army, who 
are made in the piece to triumph over the 
invading army of the Danes. The piece 
was produced last Monday week, but 
owing to the crowded state of our columns, 
we were unable to notice its success in our 
last publication. The plot of the drama is 
very intricate, being founded on the inva- 
sion of Britain by the Danes, and would 
occupy more space to analyse than we have 
to spare, so we must content ourselves by 
observing that, to properly appreciate its 
merits, it must be seen ; which we advise all 
our readers to quickly do. A more splendid 
piece has not been produced at any theatre 
for years. The evolutions of the ladies, 
with Miss M. Glover (a daughter of the 
celebrated actress), as a Saxon maid at 
their head, in the second act, are the most 
admirably arranged things of the kind, we 
remember. The scenery is new and costly, 
as are also the dresses; altogether we can- 
not but admire the great taste and judgmnet 
evinced by Mr. E. Stirling, who is the 
author of the play, in the able management 
he has displayed in using the immense re- 
sources of this theatre. We predict for the 
piece a longrun. A farce entitled “ Norah 
Creina,” likewise from the pen of Mr. E. 
Stirling, a tale of Irish life, has been pro- 
duced with perfect success, 

QUEEN’S. 

An amateur performance took place at 
this theatre on Wednesday. When we make 
any observation upon these performances, 
we always feel bound to shew every beauty 
we can, to those who are engaged in the af- 
fair. Knowing they are not doing it for 
lucye, but to pass an hour away to amuse 














their friends and themselves, we never look 
for perfection, that is not to be expected, but 
at this time of day, when the schoolmaster 
has been abroad, we do expect a mediocre 
ability to be put before us. It always hap- 
pens in these cases, that the most difficult 
plays are chosen for the evening’s amuse- 
ment; what can be more difficult to repre- 
sent, than the characters in the *‘ School for 
Scandal ?”’ and this was the play endeavour- 
ed to be acted on thisevening. To begin 
with the ladies, for they were superior to the 
gentlemen in every respect. Lady Teazle 
was very well represented by a young lady 
of great promise, and has evidently had tui- 
tion; she was very easy in her manner and 
graceful, and played the part without any 
constrained effort. Lady Sneerwell wasalso 
worthy of a similar compliment, as well as 
Mrs. Candour. Maria by a young lady who 
was evidently much embarrassed by the ve- 
hement applause which took place on her 
first coming on the stage, was an exception. 
She is a very interesting pretty person, and 
we felt sorry that her friends acted so inju- 
diciously. However, she assumed more 
courage towards the conclusion of the co- 
medy ; end no doubt, with practice, would 
be a pleasing actress in such characters— 
interesting she caunot fail to be. The Sir 
Peter of the evening had formed a very pro- 
per estimate of the character, and was well 
up in the part, although his brogue was 
much against him attimes. Sir Oliver was 
played by an old stager, who did justice to 
the character; Sir Benjamin Backbite was 
humorously represented, though rather in 
a course manner; this gentleman had a 
double, and played Sir Harry as well—we 
suppose, becausc he could sing the song. 
But shall we notice his Nephew? no, we 
cannot, without perhaps giving offence. 
Charles Surface was given to a very good 
looking gentleman, and with this we 
must content ourselves, His _ brother, 
Joseph Surfaee, had not so much of 
this advantage,-- but lhe has others of a 
necessary desc: iption to make an actor; this 
part was weil sustained throughout; the 
other characters were respectably got 
through. After the comedy we went out for 
refreshmet, and strange tosay, the doors 
were closed, and none admitted afterwards 
which we were sorry for, the “ Rent Day’ 
being the other part of the performance. 
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SADLER’S WELLS. 

We will not fatigue our readers with a re- 
capitulation of our opinion on the perform- 
of Bulwer’s “ Lady of Lyons,” at this flou- 
rishing establishment. We have before no- 
ticed it, and pointed out the excellences of 
the delineation under the masterly hands of 
Mr. Phelps and his staff; and we have only 
now to say, that practice has brought the 
representation to perfection, and that each 
actor enters into the peculiarities of the 
respective parts with a clearness of concep- 
tion, a confidence, and a heartiness, only to 
be obtained by long study and practice.— 
Now come we to the novelty so lately pro- 
duced—a comic drama in two acts, entitled 
“ Check to the King, or the Queen’s first 
move.” Any thing of this kind at this 
house is indeed a novelty, and avery wel- 
come one, there having been a remarkable 
poorness in after-pieces under the present 
management, The scene is laid in Den- 
mark, and Miss Cooper personates Chris- 
tian, the supposed boy monarch, but in 
reality a young lady who, by the will of her 
father, is pretended to be a male hero, in 
order to frustrate the institutes of the Salic 
Law, which excludes females from the 
throne. The young lady looked exceedingly 
well in her male attire, consisting of a crim- 
son velvet coat, ditto knees, silk stockings, 
and a splendid white satin vest, and per- 
sonated the childish king without that air of 
conceitedness and vulgarity young ladies too 
often don in their assumption of male cha- 
racters. She looks very pretty and speaks 
with such charming clearness and intelli- 
gence that one cannot fail to be in raptures 
with her. The plot of the piece turns upon 
her fears of the discovery of her secret, and 
the mystification which ensues from her 
alternate appearance in male and female 
garb, the whole being redundant with Court 
intrigues, mystery, and intricacies. Mars- 
ton has little to do, but that little he does 
well. Mr. A. Younge personates the Duke 
of Oldenburg, a regular picture of a knavish 

old courtier, and his fears of losing his 
head, and his efforts to force a laugh when 
he is trembling at the discovery of the plot 
of which he is a principal mover, and his 
terror at his own failure, were all depicted 
in a style perfectly irresistible. Mrs, Mars- 
ton has a good character as the Duchess; 





and her ratings at her husband, and her in- 
triguing, tell marvellously. Miss Le Batt 
has a pretty part as Marguerite, the flower 
girl, and looks charming, while her singing, 
in a new and pretty song, composed ex- 
pressly, by Mr. Montgomery, is excellent. 
One more character, and we have gone 
through the whole dramatis persone; it is a 
sailor, Gustavus Sweburg, a lover of Mar- 
guerite’s, and admirably well played by 
Morton, who shows that he is as well able to 
perform in rough characters as in genteel 
comedy, and who gives out his part with a 
humour and a spice of nauticalism, we did 
not think he possessed. Altogether we were 
much pleased with the drama, and only hope 
it will be the forerunner of many like ones* 
It is neat in dialogue, in construction, and 
not too heavy in plot for a piece of the kine- 
The scenery is exceedingly pretty, particu- 
larly the flower girl’s boudoir, in the second 
act, which is an admirable specimen of sce- 
nic painting and mechanism. We predict 
it arun, and recommend a visit to this po- 
pular and inimitable temple of entertain- 
ment, to all. 
PYM’S AMATEUR THEATRE. 
There is once more a subscription com- 
pany at this old established and respectably 
conducted little theatre, and we are glad to 
see that unityprevails amongst the various 
persons who are connected with it, not only 
in regard to their suitableness for the re- 
spective parts, but in playing up to one 
another. This is doubly gratifying to us, 
who feel for the cause of the drama as for 
one of ourselves, and are inclined to look 
with favour on any attempt to respectably 
uphold it. Another cause that combines 
to attract us tothis little “Temple of the 
Drama,” is the recollection that to the 
amateur performances at Pym’s, we are in- 
debted for many of our most famous actors, 
including Harley, H. Marston and his wife, 
Elton, Heslop, J. Reeve, Rumball, Archer, 
and many others; and we have been told 
that even Farren has performed in the wor- 
thy manager’s troupe. We are running 
away from our subject however, and must 
return, as we had no intention of writing a 
history of Pym’s, though we imagine there 
are many to whom this intelligence will be 
as acceptable, as it is pleasing to ourselves. 
But to business:—We stepped in on Wed- 
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nesday sennight, that evening being the se- 
cond performance of the present company, 
and saw O’Keefe’s celebrated comedy of 
“Wild Oats,”’ most of the characters being 
supported with a freedom and ease seldom 
seen ina society of amateurs. To describe 
the piece to our readers, would be a work of 
supererogation, and therefore we will at 
once to the characters. The Lady Amaranth 
was played by Miss Dorette, so does she 
style herself, with acareful and studious 
dignity which we donot remember to have 
seen equalled on amateur boards, and would 
have done credit to many a theatre. The 
other two lady parts were played by Mrs. 
Pym and Mrs. Turnour; the latter seemed 
to us quite out of her line, Pym of course 
played old Sir George Thunder, and capi- 
tally, better than has been exhibited many 
times on the public boards, The part of 
Rover too, was well performed on the whole, 
when it is considered that the part is one of 
a very difficult construction, quotations from 
so many plays being interlarded throughout 
the dialogue, We would however give this 
gentleman a hint, should he ever be called 
upon to play a gentleman again, to pay more 
attention to the common forms of etiquette 
when in the company of ladies ; thisapplies 
to almost every member, “ A word to the 
wise is sufficient,” 

We have run our remarks so long, that 
we must now only recur to the remaining 
characters in a few words. John Dorey and 
Sim'were the best assumptions, except 
those before mentioned, though all were 
ably done for novices. We must however 
except Harry Thunder; the gentleman who 
played this part was quite at sea with re- 
gard to the person he was attempting to 
personate. The performances concluded 
with “Self Accusation,” which we have 
not time or space to analyse. We shall pay 
marked attention to the most important of 
the forthcoming performances. 


TO THE EDITOR. 
Woolwich, Feb, 28, 1846. 
S1r,-~The Theatre Royal, Woolwich, 
has been opened since the 15th December 





last, and not having seen any notice in your | 


Journal, I have taken the liberty of writing 
these few lines. The theatre was considered 
a forlorn hope, but, under the spirited ma- 
nagement of Mr. Marshall, it is carried on 





with considerable success. On Friday last 
the tragedy of “ Richard the Third” was 
produced, the part of Richard being played 
by Mr. J. B. Rivers, and Lady Anne by 
Miss Neal, a pupil of Mrs, W. West. This 
lady sustained her character very excellcnt- 
ly; she will, by practice, become a very 
excellent leading lady. It was followed by 
a laughable ballet,‘‘The Deserter of Rouen,” 
in which Messrs. Marshall, Wooldridge, 
Rhodes, and Mrs. Cook appeared with great 
success. The whole concluded with the 
laughable farce of ‘* The Secret;” the part 
of Thomas was played by Mr. Attwood, late 
of the Strand theatre. 
Yours, &.—J. Berry. 
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Our Leader. 
POPULAR AMUSEMENTS. 

Spring,—merry budding spring—again 
comes on apace, and hosts of novel enter- 
tainments, shows, and exhibitions herald 
her near approach. Fresh continental im- 
portations crowd the pleasure market, and 
all cry out aloud for the delights of public 
patronage, artistes, and wonders of all na- 
tions and of all kinds throng together, each 
demanding a share of the public favours, 
and each styling themselves the most deser- 
ving of the popular regard, and superior to 
all around. More troops of trans-Atlantic 
melodists (as if one had not heard and seen 
enough of them ere this) still come pouring 
in to inundate the metropolis with their 
Yankee ditties; more tableaux vivans, whose 
pretensions to the classical alone save them 
from being stigmatized as indecent, come 
flocking in; more dioramas, panoramas, 
cosmoramas, pictures, tapestries, songs, 
dances, tight-ropes, giant-horses, professors 
of natural magic, and great naturals them- 
selves by the way; more museums, more 
frescoes, more cartoons, more sculptures, 
and last and least, more of those little, ugly, 
stunted pieces of humanity, who go by the 
name of dwarfs. “The cry is still they 
come!” Yes, indeed they do come, by 
myriads too, to gull John Bull’s weakness 
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or, to use a popular phrase but by no means 
an inexpressive one, “to astonish his weak 
nerves!’? And who can deny that they are 
weak? and very weak too, when we seea 
British public so lost to the sense of its own 
dignity, to the sense of the ridiculous and 
the insignificant, as to fiock in thousands to 
view the exhibition of a snivelling little ape 
of achild, who is measured by inches in- 
stead of feet, and whose only merit is his 
deformity and his paltriness, and in seeing 
whom any one in their right senses would 
experience a sensation of pity and repug- 
nance, rather than an idiotic feeling of ad- 
miration and affection. It is but too true, 
the crowd but follows the example set them 
by those of a higher rank, whose aristocratic 
station should have taught them more com- 
mon sense, and more self-respect, but it is 
a poor excuse for a silly action, to do it be- 
cause we have the warranty of people, whose 
sounding title and habitual pride should 
have restrained them from stooping to such 
folly, having done so before us. How much 
better would be for themselves and those 
around them, if people before bestowing 
their favours on an unknown object, would 
pause, and consider whether there are not 
many other places more deserving their at- 
tention and patronage, and where they are 
more likely to join improvement with the 
amusement they may there derive, and to 
prefer some native production, rather than 
the produce of the alien, But thus it ever 
is—true merit, the result of arduous study 
and indefatigable zeal, is left to languish in 
obscurity; exertions which should be 
crowned with reward and patronage, are 
“born to blush unseen,” and sink into ob- 
livion, blasted and forgotten ; while a stunt- 
ed child, without genius, without one single 
recommendation but its extreme dwarfish- 
ness and insignificance, is loaded with ho- 
nours, covered with the caresses of a doting 
mob, and gathers an abundant harvest from 
the folly, the madness of the world. This 
is startling, but how true! Let us then 
hope for better things, let ushope that a 
British public may yet retrieve their honour 
in henceforth appreciating good and bad by 
their respective qualities, and in allowing a 
feeling of pride and common sense to pre- 
vent them from so debasing themselves as 
to be led away by the voice of folly and fri- 
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volity ; let us hope that the time is not far 
distant, when true merit shall prove its own 
reward, and meritorius efforts be crowned 
with their due success. 
THE ADVENTURES OF A PLAY- 
GOER, 
CRACKED JACK’S FIRST APPEARANCE. 
Perhaps my worthy sire never made a 
greater mistake than he did in sending me 
to a boarding-school in the country, as a 
means of eradicating from my youthful 
breast all thoughts of the play-house ; for 
although it was hundreds of miles away from 
Covent-garden theatre, and the O. P. riots, 
yet it was not two miles distant from a town 
in which were open a theatre and a circus 
the whole year round, and to which our vi- 
sits were very frequent, which will not be 
wondered at when I state that the greater 
portion of my schoolfellows, being Cock- 
neys, were as theatrical mad as myself ;— 
that the usher, who smoked and wore whis- 
kers, was stage-struck; and that even the 
master himself, wbo almost idolized “ The 
Bard of Avon,” was not averse to our visit- 
ing theatrical performances, In fact, it was 
what I should call a regular theatrical 
school. Theatres and actors were the sole 
topics of conversation amongst us, and act- 
ing plays the principal exercise and amuse- 
ment we devoted ourselves to; whilst very 
often of an evening, after we had retired to 
bed, loud bawlings and stampings were 
heard proceeding from the master’s “study,” 
his most favourite relaxation being to recite 
the part of Brutus, whilst the usher did that 
of Cassius. There was one boy in parti- 
cular at this school who, from visiting the 
theatres, reading theatrical books, &c., had 
become so desperately stage-stricken, and 
his love of the drama amounted to such a 
pitch of enthusiasm—I may eall it mad- 
ness— that he went under the name of 
“Cracked Jack.” He was a tall, thin 
youth, about the age of nineteen, with a 
face which gave you an idea he was going 
into a galloping consumption—a not un- 
likely circumstance, considering the damage 
he must have done to his lungs by his fre- 
quent shouts for * A horse ! a horse! ” when 
reciting from Richard the Third; and on 
each side of this pale face of his he wore 
his long black hair a la Romeo. Ilis boxes 
were literally play boxes, being crammed to 
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an overflow with old plays, stock pieces, and 
dramatic periodicals. It was no unusual 
thing at all to miss Cracked Jack for half an 
hour or so, and then to find him, either in 
the good-sized pig-house, which was situ- 
ated at the bottom of the play-ground 
“ doing’ the dagger scene from Macbeth, 
to the great trepidation and horror of some 
unfortunate piece of bacon in prospectus, to 
whose mind it conveyed peculiar associa- 
tions of a very disagreeable nature, — or 
else to discover him in the stable, rushing 
about, and calling for the before-mentioned 
horse, to the manifest wonder of two skinny 
hacks, a donkey, and a dog with five pup- 
pies, the usual tenants of the place. One 
nigbt, indeed, the whole house was sud- 
denly awakened by the most piercing and 
horrible screams of ‘murder! fire! and 
thieves !”” and when lights could be obtain- 
ed, and the master, usher, and all the boys 
had arrived at the spot from whence the 
cries proceeded, all arrayed in night shirts, 
whom should we discover but Cracked Jack, 
with his face blackened, and wearing all his 
clothes turned inside out, trying to smother 
an unfortunate juvenile with a pillow—his 
own howls, stamps and groans being re- 
sponded to by the screams and kicks of his 
victim. As soon as he perceived us his bet- 
ter nature seemed to be aware of the diabo- 
lical attempt he had been making,—for, 
flinging away the pillow, he threw himself 
upon tbe juvenile and kissed him franticly, 
a process which caused the juvenile to 
scream louder than ever, and made his face 
as black as his would-be murderer’s--not to 
say anything about the colour of the bed 
clothes, which a sweep might have longed 
for to make soot bags of. We soon, how- 
ever, managed to tear him off, and appease 
the wretched object of his hate and love; 
and when asked by his master what he 
meant by it all, replied by informing us 
that Othello’s occupation was gone, and that 
he was killing himself to die upon a kiss, 
which piece of information set the master, 
who was by this time getting cold about the 
legs, into a towering passion; and having 
sent us, his retainers, back to our beds, 
commenced, as a means to set his blood 
once more in circulation, a fierce assault 
upon the miserable Othello, for a hurried 
series of questions of ‘‘ what d’ye mean by 





it?"— such conduct” — “ disgrace!’ — 
“black beast!’”— and answers ‘of “come, 
none of that, I won’t stand it,” &c., accom- 
panied by violent bangings and bumpings 
against articles of furniture, &c. were dis- 
tinctly audible for the next half hour. 
When the morning dawned, however, 
and the bell to get up had rung, and the 
bell to come down had done the same, and 
the bell for breakfast was following the ex- 
ample, Cracked Jack was discovered to be 
missing. The rumour spread like wildfire, 
his bed was first consnlted, but that gave 
evident proofs of not having been slept in 
the previous night; the stable, the pig- 
house, and every other obscure corner, were 
likewise searched ;—but no, none gave any 
signs of their being occupied by the stage- 
struck gentleman; and before the bell for 
morning’s school had begun to ring, every 
body had come to the conclusion that 
Cracked Jack had bolted during the night, 
which idea was strengthencd by the fact 
that a carpet bag, known to belong to that 
gentleman, was likewise missing; his boxes 
were all of them left locked. The master, 
as soon as he became aware of the truth of 
the rumour, was furious for the first hour or 
two, but, having written home to the lost 
bird’s father, communicating to him the 
news of his son’s departure from the esta- 
blishment, and describing him as “ a good- 
for-nothing, idle boy, who was sure to be 
kicked out of society, and a disgrace to the 
school,’’ — he was sufficiently calmed to 
think over the matter; and before he went 
to bed that night, was heard to remark to 
the usher that he thought it all for the best, 
and in fact, was precious glad it had come 
to pass, for he had not an atom of doubt 
but that he should have been obliged to ex- 
pel him ere long if he had stopped ; and he 
was sure, as the usher very well knew, he 
should be the last person in the world to 
injure a parent’s feelings in any way what- 
soever ;— aud after a letter had arrived 
from Cracked Jack’s father to say that he 
had seen nothing of his son, commissioning 
our master to lay hands upon him if ever he 
should become acquainted with his where- 
about, which our master promised faithfully 
to do, all was for the time forgotten about 
Cracked Jack and his eccentricities. 


(To 66 continued.) 
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CHIT-CHAT. 





Mr. Loper.—The remains of Mr. J. D. 
Loder were deposited in their last resting 
place on Thursday, at Kensal-green Ceme- 
tery, attended by three of his sons, John, 
William, and Edward, all talented musi- 
cians. 

Deatu or Mr. Hawes.“ € regret to 
announce that Mr. Williar .4awes (father 
of Miss M. B. Hawes) dé on Wednesday 
morning, at his residences on the Adelphi- 
terrace, aged 61, after a lingering illness. 
Mr. Hawes became a chorister of the Cha- 
pel Royal fifty-three years ago, and he has 
been for many years one of the gentlemen 
of that establishment ; also, almoner of St. 
Paul's Cathedral, and master of the boys of 
both choirs. He was elected a member of 
the Royal Society of Musicians in 1807 ; 
and he belonged to the Catch and Glee 
Clubs, the conductor of the Madrigal So. 
ciety, and a member of the Melodists’ Club 

until his indifferent state of health compel- 
led him toretire. 

Awrutty Suppen Deatnu or Mrs. 
BranamM.—We are sorry to announce that 
Mrs. Braham, wife of the unrivalled vocal. 
ist, died sudddenly on Sunday evening, at 
her residence, No. 5, (tloucester-road, Hyde- 
park-gardens. She had retired to bed in 
apparent excellent health, after passing a 
cheerful evening with her family, Mr. Bra- 
ham having returned home from Southamp- 
ton, but in about half an hourshe exclaimed 
that she was dying—that something had 

broken near her heart; she got out of bed, 
and, in less than five minutes she was a 
corpse. The family were aroused, and me- 
dical aid sent for, but, alas! too late. Mrs. 
Braham was in her 46th year, her maiden 
name was Bolton, and she resided at Ard- 
wick, near Manchester, when Mr. Braham 
married her, in 1816; she was then a re- 
markably fine and handsome person ; she 
has left four sons and two daughters, the 
eldest daughter was married to the Earl of 
Waldegrave, in 1840. Mrs. Braham was of 
a most amiable and affable disposition, and 
greatly beloved and esteemed by her family, 
and a numerous circle of friends. 
Rusini.—We have it from the best autho- 
rity that this celebrated tenore will not visit 

London this year. 





rising composer has recovered from a fit of 
serious indisposition, and will go to Vienna 
to superintend his new opera “ Atilla,” 
which, should it prove successful, will be 
brought out at her Majesty’s Theatre early 
this season. Verdi is expected in London 
about the middle of April. 

BeETHOVEN’s GRAND Mass 1n D, will 
be rehearsed on the 28th instant, by the 
Philharmonic band anda numerous chorus, 
under the direction of Signor Costa, at the 
Ilanover-rooms, 

BiruincuamM.—The Danseuses Viennoises 
have been performing at Birmingham, and 
obtained an amazing popularity there, as 
has been the case at every theatre where 
these graceful and wonderful little artistes 
have appeared. Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Matthews commenced an engagement at 
Birmingham on Thursday week, and ap- 
peared as Charles Surface and Lady Teazle, 
in the “ School for Scandal.” The comedy 
of “ Know your Own Mind,” and the comic 
drama of ‘ Used Up,” have also been re- 
presented with great eclat. 

The Queen’s Theatre, Manchester, opens 
this week with a splendid and talented com- 
pany. Many alterations have been made 
in the interior for the convenience of the 
audience; a new tier of boxes has been 
added, 

Fanny Exsster.—The Journal des De- 
bats publishes the following letter from Fo- 
ligno (Pontifical States) of the 2nd inst:— 
“ Mademoiselle Fanny Ellsler having ter- 
minated her engagement at Rome, has 
arrived in our town. Several of the most 
distinguished families had prepared apart- 
ments in their houses for the celebrated 
artiste, and sent to meet her and invite her 
to accept of their hospitality. Mademoi- 
selle Elssler was much embarrassed how to 
make a selection without giving offence to 
the other parties. Under these circum- 

stances, she thought the wisest plan would 
be to deposit all the names in a box and 
draw one out. This she did, and the paper 
drawn bore the names of M. and Madame 
Falconieri, at whose house she has taken 
up her abode. She has been engaged for 
12 performances at our theatre.” 
Mr. Henry Betty has been eminently at- 
tractive atthe Queen’s Theatre. Mr. Wilkes’ 
new piece already so successful at the City 





Verpi1.—We are glad to hear that this 
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of London (“The Secret’s Safe"), is in 
preparation here, and likeWisé, as we un- 
derstand, at the Pavilion, 

The Brighton Theatre closed on Friday, 
after a most successful season. 

Tue Littce Man or. Maprin, — This 
diminutive specimen of the species homo, 
who bears the staggeringly tall name of Don 
Francisco Hidalgo, is now to be seen at the 


Cosmorama, iw Regent-street. His height 


is little more than that of Tom Thumb, but 
he is much more manly in his appearance 
and manners ; he is forty-two years of age, 
speaks three languages with facility, and 
dresses!generally in the Spanish costume. 
He has one splendid dress, exactly similar 
to that worn by Motez, the celebrated bull- 
fighter, 

DestRUCTION oF A FrencH THEATRE. 
—Extract of a a letter from Avignon:— 
“ Yesterday evening the performances were 
“ La Justice de Dieu,” with the * Derni- 
ere Nuit de Chenier.” This morning at 
ten o'clock flames burst out from the inte- 
rior of the house, and at noon nothing of 
this elegant edifice, which had been built 
within the last twenty years, remained but 
the four bare walls. All the most strenuous 
efforts to suppress the flames proved inef- 
fectual, and I regret to add, one poor man, 
Divrien, the keeper of the theatre, perished 
in the ruins. One of the scene shifters had 
his face and hands much burnt, and is other- 
wise so much injured that his life is de- 
spaired of. A musician of the name of 
Charpaud, who was desirous of saving a fa- 
vourite violin, was nearly losing his life from 
suffocation. but upon being bled, was restor- 
ed to animation. During twenty minutes 
a mason and his child who were endeavour- 
ing to escape by the roof, were in imminent 
danger of losing their lives, but were ulti- 
mately rescued with great difficulty. The 
damage done is estimated at 200,000 francs, 
but the honse was insured to the full amount. 
The cause of the fire remains unknown.” 

Tue Eart or WESTMORLAND’S opera 
“ Proserpina” was performed on the 12th 
inst., at his lordship’s residence, Berlin, in 





the presence of the royal family, and a nu- 
merous assemblage of rank and fashion, un- 
der the direction of Meyerbeer. The solos 
were sustained by Jenny Lind, Mdlle. Tuc- 
zek, and Herr Boticher, supported by the 
orchestra and chorus of the King’s Theatre. 
His ‘lordship composed “ Proserpina ” in 
England many years ago, after the style of 
the old Italian operas, when tlie voices, and 
not the instruments, were considered the 
prineipal features of dramatic compositions. 


To Correspondents. 


Girarre.—Mr. Betty; in the Shaksperian 
characters, 


L. W.—Miss. Keeley.resides with hepefa+ 
ther; they did reside at Clapham, bus we 
believe they have removed near to the 
Regent’s Park, We understand there is 
no relationship between the two ladies 
you allude to. 

X. Y. Z.—We are not at liberty to state the 
cause of the theatre alluded to closing so 
unexpectedly ; we do not think it is likely 
to be opened again for the present. 

H. Smiru.—Hamlet is supposed to. be mad 
in this scene, and deranged persons gene- 
rally care little about their dress. 





ADVERTISEMENT. 
—p>—_ 
AMES CAMPBELL, SsCOTCII 


STORES, BEAK ST., REGENT ST. 


The Promenade between the Quadrant and Re- 
gent Circus, 

The large share of public patronage for many 
years bestowed on Mr. CaMPBELL’s City Estab- 
lishments, and the popularity which his business- 

4 t has ired, have induced him to 
open the above Premises on the same principle— 
the chief feature of which is to combine with the 
best quality of articles at the ordinary charges, the 
respectability and comforts of the Hotel or the Club 
House—that is, Mr. C.’s Establishment will be 
found to possess their select without their expen- 
sive character; while his Stores will affordto Fa- 
milies in the vicinity the advantage of an extensive 
Wholesale Stock at the Ciiy prices. 

In the Coffee Room of the Scorch Storgs, Lun- 
cheons, or a later service of Soups, Chops, Steaks, 
&c., may be had at the shortest notice; and the 
viands, as well as the Wines, Spirits, and Cigars, 
are always the choicest ot the market. Mr. C.'s 
especial attention is given to the management 
of this Room, wherein his peculiar mode of sevin 
up his Scotch Whisky, which has met with somuc 
approval, is strictly adhered to. The Room itself 
is commodiously and tastefully laid out: and it will 
ever be his paramount object to keep it select and 
respectable; while it will be no lesshis study to 
minister to the tastes and comforts of his patrons, 
CIGARS AND CHEROOTS OF THE VERY 

FIRST QUALITY 
That can possibly be obtained, and an unusually 
LARGE STOCK always on hand, cleared direct 
from the Docks, and sold either by weight or tale, 
A Chest of Lopgz Cigars kept in the Smoking 
oom. 
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